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THE AMATEUR LODGER, OR WHO'S 
HIS RIVAL, 
By WILLIs REDSHANKS 
Fact is much stranger than fiction. 
Lord Byron. 
Murder will out. 


No sooner had Mr. Boxer left the room 
and closed the street door than Frank set 
about business. His first start was to 
move the table, then to place the chairs, 
(numbering three as generally allowed 
single lodgers), in arow by the door, to 
represent the audience, then to place his 
looking glass in as good a positon as pos- 
sible, so that he might catch a glimpse of 
himself as he passed and repassed in his 
rehearsal. He then divested himself of 
his coat, well knowing there was nothing 
like ease, and lastly to provide himself with 
a knife—a table knife, we had nearly for- 
gotten toadd. He then hummed over 
a tune, and avery dreary one too, and 
that was in composition, not at all unlike 
Mr. Bradly ‘Badington’s play, the. fact 
being they were both medleys. At the 
conclusion of the overture, he tingled a 
large tumbler that stood upon the mantle, 
by way of.a bell, and well it sounded in 
comparison with the bells of some of the 
minor houses, notwithstanding the glass 
was cracked, which he had the misfortune 
to.do himself only a short time before, in 
performing the.same operation, But to 
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proceed, The Bell has rang, aad the cur- 
tain has (mot) arose, the audience are 
extremely quiet, and Frank Splashman— 
or Ralph Blackbrow, that being his 
character in the drama, enters R. H. from 
the cupboard, which represents side wings, 
as mentioned in the play, and his first 
action wasto drop his arms (he enters 
with those limbs a-kimbo) ‘and slightly 
bows to theaudiense—beg pardon—chairs 
we meant, he too, being confident of a 
round of applause, to encourage both him 
and the author in their hazardous under- 
taking. After acknowledging the applause, 
he commenced the dialogue, which was 
somehow as follows. But, before we begin, 
we hope our readers will not be angry if 
the snatches of dialogue here given is not 
up to the mark, as we once, and only once, 
saw the play, and it was then in manu- 
script—in fret, it was never seen by any 
one else but in manuscript ; unable are we 
to say why it never found its way into the 
hands of Mr, Lacey, the publisher, Here 
begins the dialogue:—‘ Ralph. So so, 
Rose, you will not be mine—eh, we shall 
see. Little did I think, when first I gazed 
upon your beaming countenance, and when 
by the starry heavens, under yon oak tree 
(that stands in its pride alone), you vowed 
to be my bride. Mine --ab, mine; but 
pow—oh, how fickle is woman—the cup, 
brimming with happiness, was dashed 
aside, and by whom, none other than that 
villain, Mark Arnold.’ 
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He might well have known there was 
many a slip "twixt the cup and the lip; 
but in the words of Cumberland,—* When 
love takes the whip, reason drops the 
reins. 

‘ Ralph. Mark Arnold, my rival in 
bos hood—yes, be, the cur! (grows very 
desperate, and stamps ; at which the ladies 
underneath arise, and exclaim, in one 


voice, tiff No 1.) 


Ralph continues. ‘Oh, Rose, Rose’ 
could you but know—know—know, ah’ 
know, could you but know—.’ Blow it’ 
says Frank, in a real rage, what the deuce 
is it? It was very evident he did not 
know—know any more of his part there, 
but wished Boxer was there to prompt 
him. He went to the book over and over 
again, but found, to his horror, that he 
could not get through the act. It will be 


remembered that the performance was to 
take place the next night, but the pros- 


pects for its going off well looked very dark 
as yet, and although not studying the part 
closely, and putting it off, a thing which is 
too often the case in amateur performances. 
Frank, however, went on with the next 
act, with which he was better up in. We 
shall give the last part of the act. Plans 
had to be made for the meeting of Mark 
and Rose; they are about to elope. Ralph 
overhears the conversation, Rose goes off, 
t.u., and Mark is about to follow, when 
Ralph rushes forth, and stabs the other in 
the back. Mark gives three stage groans, 
staggers, and fal]s in true dramatic manner, 
Ralph goes off laughing the villain’s laugh, 
which is always comprised of three ha, ha, 
ha's. 


The nextand last scene, is Ralph’s apart- 
ment, where, in the short space of one 
hour, he is a raving maniac, and to a 
gaping crowd of villagers, &c., he pro- 
claims himself the murderer, in this man- 
ner: ‘*’Twas I—ha, ha, ha—lI xilled him, 
the robber of my first—my only love. 
Yes, yes, "twas I (stamp loudly, at which 
the ladies jump up, and run to the door, 
listen at the key-hole, and exclaiming tiff 
No. 2)—I still see him, the bright blood 
gushing from him—/im, my rival.’ 





Mrs. Crackitt, from without, ‘ Poor Mr. 


Boxer.’ 

Ralph. * Look, look, there he is— 
I see him—the knife, I have killed him; 
tis well, be is dead, I have killed my 
rival.’ 

Both ladies run down stairs, fetch the 
lodger up from the kitchen, and Send for a 
policeman, and was ready to pounce upon 
Frank Splashman for the murder of Sam 
Boxer, as he said he would, through 
jealousy. The policeman arrived, and all 
was lis‘ening at the door, when Frank 
again cried, ‘ Off, stand back, hounds! 
there, there—,’ and with a few more yells 
and cries, something fell to the ground. 

‘He’s killed his rival,’ cried Mrs. 
Crackitt. 

‘ Who's his rival ?? enquired 124 of the 
B division. ‘ The other lodger,’ answered 
the lady ; and at these words, as Frank 
was standing for the’ last picture, the door 
was broken open, the chairs knocked 
over, and man from the kitchen, ladies, 
and policeman stood within, forming the 
last picture. But we must close, and let 
the reader imagine for himself the surprise 
of all, and the laughing. Mr. Boxer came 
in shortly after, and privately informed 
Mrs. Cracxitt that he was vot dead. He 
soon forgot about Bessy, and let Frank 
enjoy her company all to himself. Mrs. 
Crackitt and the other lady witnessed the 
play the next, and was well pleased. 

Mrs. Crackitt still lets apartments, but 
never since that memorable night has she 
intruded upon her lodgers, but declares 
to her death, she shall think of the sup- 
posed murder of Mr. Sam Boxer, through 
Bessy White, by Mr. Frank Splashman. 





METROPOLITAN THEATRES 


Performances at Her Majesty's Thea- 
tre,in honour of the approaching mar- 
riage of the Princess Royal with the Prince 
of Prussia. ‘The first representation took 
piace on Tuesday (Jan. 19), the tragedy: 
of Macbeth, in which Mr. Phelps, Mr. 
Howe and Miss Faucit appeared, followed 
by the farce of Twice Killed, supported 
by Mr. and Mrs. Keeley. On ‘Thursday, 
the Pyne and Harrison troupe perform 
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Balfe’s opera of The Rose of: Castille, 
and for Saturday, an English comedy, aad 
afterpiece are announced—Drury Lane 
is filled in every corner, and hundreds are 
compelled to. return disappointed, unable 
to obtain even standing room amongst the 
outsiders who crowd the passages behind 
the dress boxes. Although the Christmas 
holidays—strictly speaking — terminated 
with Twelfth Night, the return of the 
juveniles to their scholastic duties has not 
yet arrived, and the morning performances 
are crowded. Strand.—Thie performances 
during the past week, at this theatre, have 
been numerously attended, the attractions 
being principally the clever personation of 
Splash, by lis. EF. W. Gomersall, in the 
farce of Th: Young Widow. This 
gentleman, formerly a great favourite in 
the York cirenit, will prove a decided 
acquisition to the London boards. He 
was unanimously called before the curtain 
at the close of the piece. His two songs 
received a well-merited encore. Mr. Van 
Buren and Miss Vietor as Florimond and 
Annette, were highly amusing in the 


comedietta of the Little Jockey; the 
latter gentleman is becoming a great fa- 


vourite at this theatre; he is of the 
C. Mathews’ school, and his acting in 
genteel comedy is equal to any other of the 
present role. The pantomime goes off 
admirably, 

Marylebone Institution.-— An ama- 
teur performance took place here on Fri- 
day last, to one of the most respectable and 
fashionable audiences ever seen within the 
walls of this institution; a temporarv stage 
was erected upon the occasion, by Mr. 
Harrison, of Bow Street, Covent Garden, 
which was very tastefully arranged and 
the various scenes nicely painted. The 
performances com uenced with the cele- 
brated drama of Don Cesar de Bezan. 
The Don was very well acted by Mr. 
Harry Hilton, a gentleman who having 
the advantage of a fine manly person, a 
pleasing voice, and a gentlemanly de- 
meanour, was well suited to the character, 
and who did all that was possible to keep 
up the steam ofthe drama, fur we are very 
sorry to say he was indifferently supported 
by the others who took a part in the drama. 





Mr. Howard as Don Jose is good looking 
and has a full, round voice ; he was dressed 
very excellent for the character, but seemed 
to us to want confidence ; we think he is 
young upon the stage, as he appeared at a 
loss which side to make his exit or where 
to stand; he has a foolish habit when he 
speaks, of continually pulling his white kids 
up and looking at his taper fingers ; this 
was continued to such a pitch that at last 
the audience gave way to general laughter, 
which he must have at last been aware of. 
Mr. T. Beresford has much to learn besides 
the dialogue, which he was frequently very 
deficient in ; we must designate him the one 
arm actor for his left, we suppose if he had 
one, was hid under his cloak, and his 
right was used, when he did use it, for the 
purpose of ascertaining if his moustachios 
were in their proper place ; he looked like 
Edward the Black Prince instead of the 
King of Spain; he had so little to do that 
we shall forbear to criticise his acting, but 
hope to see him again at no distant period. 
Mr. Sinclair as Captain of the Guard did 
all that was necessary and got an encore 
in asong. Mr, Saville did not look suffici- 
ently old for the Marquis, but he did justice 
to the part by -being well versed in the 
text. ‘The ladies were very so-so, Mari- 
tana could not be heard and would have 
made a pleasant wife, for if she was in- 
clined to scold her husband, he could not 
have heard what was the complaint his 
dear spouse had to make ; this lady would 
adorn a fashionable hair dresser’s window, 
in Regent Street, where she would be 
admired more than on the boards of the 
theatre. As for the Countess, those who 
witnessed her acting must judge for them- 
selves, and those who did not have nothing 
to regret. ‘I'he next picce was entitled <f 
Wonderful Woman. Mr. Saville acted 
with spirit in this piece and got through 
very creditably, likewise Messrs. Sinclair, 
Howard,“ and others, and Mr, Spencer 
played a Cobbler with droll humour, with 
an occasional smattering of Mr. Buckstone. 
This piece had the advantage of the 
services of Miss C. Nicholls, whuse  per- 
formance we have witnessed at the Soho 
Theatre with great pleasure, aud who 
rendered the character of Cecile highly 
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interesting and amusing, and whose acting 
was highly appreciated by the audience, 
by repeated and enthusiastic applause, 
which she was justly entitled to, The 
other farce of Two Heads are Better 
than One, we understood would not be 
played in consequence of the late hour. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 
NOTICE,—We particularly request Adyer- 
tisements may be sent not later than Monday, 
or we cannot answer for their insertion the 
same week, 
C. $.—It is six years since the lady you speak 
of played at the Cabinet ‘Theatre. 


Amy S.—We are surprised you should ask 
such a question in the name of Miss Sedgwick ; 
we are quite aware the letter is not in her hand- 
writing. 

Leslie.—The letter is mislaid; should the 
same neglect occur at a future time we shall feel 
bound to remonstrate against it. 

S. Holmes.—The theatre Mr. James Wal- 
lack is proprietor of in New York, is called the 
Wallack Theatre, and will hold £100, English 
money. 
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The Royal Rejoicings and Dramatic Squab- 
bles. —We hear that the prices to be charged 
for admission to the theatre on the occasion of 
the Princess Royal’s marriage are to be raised 
four or five-foid. You cansee Mr, Phelps at 
S.dler’s Wells for 2s., but if you go to the West 
end, it will cost you 10s. Mr, Mitchell charges 
2s, for exhibiting the actor, and 8s, for making 
a show of the Royal Family. In fact the 
Prince of Prussia and his wife are the enter- 
tainment, only they don’t get the salary. The 
‘ Manager in Distress’ has been carefully re- 
hearsed in this business, Mr. Keanrefused to 
appear as Macbeth, because he was not regu- 
larly called in, so Mr. Phelps had to be taken, 
Anderson would take Macduff, if Miss Elswor- 
thy were up as Lady Macbeth. But the 
part had been given to Miss Faucit. Dillon 
utterly scouted the idea of his Playing second to 
Phelps; and, at last, Glover, of Edinburgh, 
had to be sent for. Next, Mr Wright has such 
a fancy for * Domestic Economy” and the 
«Spitalfields Weaver,” that the Queen must 
take either of these, or no Mr Wright. As 





“ Domestic Economy” is thought rather objec- 
tionable, the sobriety of the court has to 
restrict itself to the “ Spitalfields Weaver.” 
Then the “Love Chase” is wanted from 
“Bucky,” as the manager of the Haymarket 
is affectionately called ; but as the court decline 
to accept Miss Sedgwick for the chiet part, 
and requires Miss Faucit, “her Majesty’s 
Servants” prefer, on this occasion, to be her 
Majesty’s masters, and so ‘* The Love Chase,” 
albeit very germane to the occasion, has nobod 
to follow it. ‘‘ The Rivals,” is thought of; 
but unless Mr. Hudson, who has retired to 
Paris, can be prevailed on to revisit the 
glimpses of the lamps, that comedy must be 
rejected, for want ofa tolerable Sir Lucius 
O’Trigger. In short to use the phrase of that 
polished Irish gentleman, ‘’tis a very pretty 
quarrel as it stands.’ The only thing certain, 
seems to be, that the public are to be over- 
charged—a very vulgar incident of the royal 
rejoicings. 
PROVINCIALS. 


Liverpool. — Theatre Royal. — This 
house presents a joyous and animated 
scene each night, from the forest of heads 
and exhilarated physiogromies occasioned 
by the wit, humour, and frolic of the 
laugh-and grow-fat department; while 
the musical and scenic features of Messrs. 
Musgrave and Dearlove waft you from a 
terrestial to a celestial hemisphere, in the 
mind’s imagination, conjuring up the 
unique and transporting fabulous scenes 
of the Arabian Nights’ entertainment. We 
would commend all parties to witness ‘ the 
pantomime; otherwise they will miss a 
treat. 

Royal Amphitheatre. — Mr. William 
Cooke, sooner than he anticipated, has 
brought his equestrian ‘ spec.’ to a finis. 
With a characterised sincerity, integrity, 
and gentlemanly spirit, he has announced 
that he did not receive adequate support, 
though, at the same time, presenting a 
role of amusement and strength of company 
thas rendered it equal to other attractions, 
and which only manifests a very question- 
able taste with the public. 


Adelphi.—Notwithstanding the innu- 
merable theatrical Richmonds in the field, 
this house maintains a most substantial 
position with the public—the house being 
nightly crammed to witness its pantomime. 
As we have previously commented upon 
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the beauties of the scenery, and the ‘ pal- 
pable hits’ in the comic scenes, we can 
only endorse our previous notes, and com- 
mend you to a renewal of visits. You will 
be pleased. 

Royal Park Theatre.—As all our thea- 
tres bear the impress of ‘ Royalty,’ we 
suppose this may, partly, account for the 
prompt attendance of ‘ its subjects.’ 
Little Red Riding Hood, with the extra 
attraction of Miss Marriott, commands 
good attendances. 

Boscoe, the wizard, is ‘ lionising,’ in his 
necromantic feats at the Queen's Hall, 
Bola Street, to advantage. 

Hengler’s Circus.—I'he tact, energy, 
and enterprise of the management of this 
house renders it aw fait. The company 
and the caste of the entertainments are 
culled with such exquisite taste, that e’en 
the most fastidious cannot but be pleased, 
‘The Bedouin Arabs appear throughout 
the week ; and the flourish of their name 
alone, independent of the countless attrac- 
tions, is quite sufficient to besiege the 
portals of the arena long before the 
opening. 

Colosseum.—The costly engagement of 
the Spanish Minstrels manifests a deter- 
mination, on the part of the proprietor, to 
secure talent, regardless of expense, for 
his patrons. The best critique we have, 
of the merits of those luscious minstrels, is 
the bona fide signature of Jenny Lind, 
who says, ‘ that their melodious voices will 
inspire sympathy.’ After this, we trust, 
few will stand upon any ceremony in going 
to be ‘transported.’ The ‘ Black Am- 
bassadors ’ are also interesting—though of 
amore remote shade—-in developing the 
Ethiopian eccentricities of the African 
race. Miss Julia Johnson still grows rich 
in favour with the Colosseumites, 

OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX, 


Do You Smoke ?—A sharper of the 
town, seeing a country gentleman sit alone 
at an inn, and thinking something might 
be made of him, he wentand sat near him, 
and took the liberty to drink to him. 
Having thus introduced himself, he called 
for a paper of tobacco, and said, “ Do you 
smoke, sir?” “Yes,” said the gentleman, 


very gravely, “any one that has a design 
upon me.” 


THE DYING SOLDIER TO HIS MOTHER 
Mother, I am dying now, 
Life’s tide is ebbing fast, 
The death-damp gathers on my brow, 
Soop, soon I shall have past 
The sea upon whose darkling wave 
I dread to launch my bark; 
There’s something fearful in the grave; 
So dreary, cold and dark, 


O, motber, it is hard to die, 
Untimely, and so young ; 
So secon beneath the cold to lie, 
Of good so little done. 
But, mother, of thy counsels kind 
I’ve not unmindful been, 
I’ve shunned the haunts of vice and crime, 
Debauchery and sin, 


But | could life’s dear joys resign, 
Almost could welcome death, 

Could I but in thy arms recline, 
To yield my latest breath; 

Could I but.hear thy blessing now, 
In life’s dissolving hour, 

Or fee) thy softtouch on my brow, 
E’en death might lose its power. 


To daunt my spirit, as I near 
The last convulsive three ; 

O, would, my mother, thou wert here 
To soothe my hour of woe: 

When this hath reached you 1 shall be 
Beyond the reach of pain; 

O, mother, do not weep for me, 
Since we shall meet again. 


The Same Thing.—Have you a sister ? 
Then love and cherish her with holy 
friendship. If you haven’t got any 
sister of your own, take some other feller’s 
sister, and love her. The effect is just as 
good—and sometimes better. 

.... An Irish gentleman, walking in 
the city the other day, recommended to 
& bill broker for a discount. The broker 
looked at the acceptance, and as usual, 
stated some difficulties. It has, he said, 
@ great many days to run, a8 you see, 
sir. That’s very true, butI beg you to 
observe that they are the shortest days in 
the year. 

Antiques,—Have you anything else old? 
said an English lady at Rome to a 
boy, of whom she had bought some 
modern antiques. Yes, said the young 
urchin, thrusting forward his hat, which 
had seen some dozen summers, my hat 





is old ! The Jady rewarded his wit. 
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Green Gate Saloon, City Road.— 
We dropped into this popular place of 
entertainment the other evening, and recog- 
nised our old favourites, Mr. and Mrs. 
Clifton, with their talented daughter, in a 
trio, entitled the ‘Army and Navy.’ 
Clifton and his wife created roars of laugh- 
ter, while Miss Blanch spoke with an in- 
telligenze which called forth the heartiest 
applause. This young lady has recently 
appeared in the ‘ Water-Cress Girl’ and 
the ‘ Flower Girl,’ from the pen of Morris 
S. Asher, and the naivete she displayed, 
in the representation of these itinerant 
characters, gave satisfaction to admiring 
audiences, ‘I'he ever-pleasing Miss Frank- 
lyn has come off lately with great eclat, 
by essaying an original song, written ex- 
pressly for her by the author of the ‘Water- 
Cress Girl.’ She renders it ia a very 
impressive style, and is duly appreciated 
with warm approbation. As the words of 
this effusion are calculated to interest our 
readers, we feel much pleasure in intro- 
cucing them here :— 

EVER SMILE ON WORTH. 


There's tinsel oft approval gains, 
Whilst pure gold is rejected ; 

And honest poverty ’s disdained, 
Whilst wealthy sin ’s respected. 

But let Old England ever praise 
That glorious gem of earth, 

Though found within a poor man’s home, 
Disinterested worth. 

CHORUS. 

Worth, worth—honest worth ~ 
Disinterested worth ; 

Let merry England's honest sons 
Ever smile on worth. 


Then suffer me, with humble voice, 
To point where worth is seen ; 
That we may all hail with our hearts, 
Its form however mean. 
It sometimes in the palace sits, 
And sometimes in the cot ; 
It makes the king and beggar one, 
Though different their lot. 
Worth, worth, &c. 


kt shines like sunlight in the man, 
In ministerial station, 

Whe never hopes to serve his friends, 
But only serve the nation. ; 





Who strives with power herculean, 
His country’s ills to cure ; 
And scorns to make one law for rich, 
Another for the poor. 
Worth, worth, &c. 


The husband, sacred as his vow, 
Ever holds his wife ; 
Who rather than give coward-blows, 
Would yield his very life ; 
Who bears his wages to his spouse, 
In spite of wind and weather, 
And like ‘ Joha Anderson my jo,’ 
They climb life's hill together. 
Worth, worth, &e. 
The army that forbears to give 
Dishonourable lashes 
Upon the svldier’s noble form, 
Who into battle dashes; 
That gives promotion to the men 
That dare climes, cold and sunny, 
For serviiig best their native land, 
And not for useless money. 
Worth, worth, &c. 


The rich one, not too proud to think 
The working man b's equal; | 

Who lends the sunshin of his smile 
To every class of people ; 

Who gives a morsel to the needy, 
From his well-filled dishes ; 

And knows that God intends that all ' 
Should share ‘ the loaves and fishes. 

Worth, worth, &c. 


Death of Mrs Nesbitt \iady Boothby) 
—This talented, and once admired actress, 
departed this life, at her marine residence, 
Rosemont, St. Leonard's, on Saturday 
last. The proximate cause of her early 
decease, was the almost sudden death, 
within a very short period, of her brother, 
sister. and mother. She was born on the 
Ist of April, 181, consequently was in 
her 46th year. 


Mr. Albert Smith.—-Last Friday eve- 
ning, after the entr’ acte of the Ascent of 
Mont Blane, at the Egyptian Hall, and 
whilst the accounts of the attempted assas- 
sination of the Emperor Louis Napoleon 
were being circulated in a printed form in 
the room, the curtain again arose, disco- 
vering a beautiful view of Paris, and the 
band played. 
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New Music.—Mr. J. Parry Cole has com- 
posed four new chamber songs, entitled the 
“Consolation” ‘Midnight Hour,” Silver 
Streamlet,” and the “ Old Village Church.” 
The words of the latter and the music are 


J. Harrison, 


Theatrical Costumier and Decorator. 
31, Bow Street, Covent Garden, w. c. 
Lends on hire Drawing Room Theatres, that can 


chaste and very beautiful, and are sure to please | be fitted up in any sized room, without noise ¢r 


the admirers of plaiutive ditties. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 





Musical Dramatic Reading. 


The young Author (16 years of age) will 
read his new and original play of “ Love and 
Hate ; or, tae Court of Charles I.,” interspersed 
with appropriate Songs, on Thursday Evening, 
January 28, at St. Martin’s Hall, 8 o’clock.— 
Adrrission, Is.; Stalls, 2s. 












injury to the walls or ceiling ; complete with cos- 
tumes, scenery, as fittings, &c, 

The scenery painted by Messrs. Murrey Bull 
and Venton. 

Costumes of every description, for masquerades, 
fancy balls, &c. 

Flags of all nations, silk banners, and floral 
decorations for' all rooms, &c, lent on hire. 
Amusements o every description provided for 
evening and juvenile parties on moderate terms. 





Plays for the People. 


DE THE PICTORAL PENNY PLAYS. 
CASINO sai VENISE | Each play complete for One Penny, with casts of 
Orit characters, etc, 

HIGH ‘ we Se HOLBORN. 1 Jack Sheppard 13 The Maid and the 

This world-renowned and el:aatest blish- | 2 Oliver Twist , Magpie 
ment, universally pronounced to be the leading 3 Turpin’s Ride to 14 The Red Rover 
feature in the metropoiis, is open every evening. La 1 oe Dia Byes See 
A choice aud yaried programme of music is ‘ Deny “_— = Ao: Nea _ 
performed nightly hy the celebrated Band under . ot i mo 17 Miinigtey 
a direction and conductorship of Mr. W. M. , wild theses ‘of 18 The Forty Thieves 

acker, commencing at 9 o’clock, punctually, Tartary 19 Uncle Tom’s Cabin 
with a Grand Overture, and including the Rus-| 3 qne Blood - red 20 Azael the Prodigal 
tique, Linda, Water Lily and Pantomime Qua- Knight 21 The Will and the 
drilles ; the New Lancers, the Delhi, Caven-| § ‘he Dumh Man of | Way 
dish, Isabella, Maud, Whisper of Love and Manchester 22 Susan Hopley 
Amy Waltzes; the Captive, Guards, Happy | 9 The Miller and his 23 Ada the Betrayed 
Thought, Havelcck and Now You Mast Polkas ; Men | 24 Blue Beard 
the Princess Royal and Prussian Prince Var- | 10 The Vicar of Wake 25 The Bottle 

‘ field 26 Dred 


sovianas; the Bell-Vue Schottishe; les Fruits, 
du Palais and Cornelia Redowas ; Blink Bonny 
and Chevy Chase Galops, &c. ‘The proverbial 
attention tothe comfort of the visiters requires 
no comment in an advertisement; and the well- 
known character, age, and quility ot the wines, 
&e:, provided, does, as usual, distinguish the 
refreshment department of this deservedly- 
celebrated ballroom. - Doors open from half- 
past eight till twelve. Aduission, ls. 
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BASS’S ASSEMBLY ROOMS, 
15, Vauxhall Bridge Road, Westminster. 


Lessee, Mr, Thoras Bass. Under the entire man- 
agement of Mr. J. H. Villiers. 


A’ Dramatic Club has just been established, Sub- 
scription One Shil'ing per week. Tiese rooms 
which are fitted up with New Scenery, Stage Pro- 
—— etc., etc., can be Let for Dramatic Per- 

liormances, Readings, Lectures, Public Meetings, 
etc. on the most reasonable terms. A few mem- 
beis wanted to eomplete the club. Meeting nights 
— Wednesday and Saturday fiom 8.30 until 
10.30. 


1L Obi, or Three-fin- | 27 Belphegor 
gered Jack 28 Little Dorrit 
12 Black Beard the | 29 Herne the Hunter 
Pirate 
Each play complete for one penny, or by post two- 
pence, and il'ustrated with a coloured scene, taken 
during a representation. 
All the above being stereotyped are never out 
of print, 
London: George Purkess, Compton Street, Soho 
and may be had at 16, St. Alban’s Place, Edgware 
Road, and all Booksellers. 











Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art. 


~AMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35 Bow 
Street, Covent Garden will be glad to 
troat with Ledies and Gentlemen engaged in 
amateur performances, for the sale or hire of 
stage costume. A large assortment of every 
necessary for thesame. Wardrobes made to 
order. Persons about to follow the profession 
will do well to give Mr. May an order for their 
outfit ; costume, character, elegance, econemy 


‘ P.S,—Communications by letter enclosing a|ana punctuality, all studied. Mind the ad- 








staraped envelope will meet with prompt attention. 


dress. Samuel May, 35, Bow Street, 
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Mr. ARTHUR YOUNG, 


Will givea Dramatic Reading, from the “ Mer- 
chant of Venice,” at the Highgate Institution, 
2nd of February 1858. 


MR, ARTHUR YOUNG, 


Receives pupils for the stage, etc. Communi™ 
cations addressed 17, Holford Square, Penton- 
ville, will meet with prompt attention. 


The Ellistonian Dramatic Club. 
105, Long Acre. 


Director - - ‘Mr. Scotr Ramsay. 
The pieces selected for the next performance 
are the comedy of ‘ The Poor Gentleman,’ and 
* The Wreck Ashore.’ 
Several gentleman are required to complete 


the cast, for particulars communicate immedi- 
ately with the Secretary. 





S. CLarKE, 
P.S.—The Secretary attends every Monday 
Evening, from half-past 8 till 10, for receiving 
new members. 


Ellistonian Dramatic Club, 


First Annual Ball, 
Thursday, February the 11th, 1858, 
At Willis’s Rooms, Brewer Street, Bt. James’s 


Tickets can be obtained, on application, at 
105, Long Acre, 
8. Clarke, Secretary, 





LADIES DRESSES. 

J. SCOTT, Begs to announce to professional 
ladies, amateurs. and others, that they can 
be supplied with stage or ball dresses, opera 
eloaks, etc. on sale or hire. 

Ladies’ Own Materials made up to order. 

Charges Moderate. 
J. Scott, 15, Bull Inn Court, (408) Strand. 


UPILS for the Stage Practically Instructed 
+ eee EpwArD STIRLING, of Theatre 
Royal Drury-lane. Twenty years author, actor, 
and stage-manager, of Theatres Royal Adelphi 
Lyceum, Olympic, Strand, Surrey, Drury-lane, 
and Covent Garden, — Residence, No. 11, 
Grafton-street, East, Fitzroy-square. Terms 
moderate. Attention immediate. 








MADAME TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION 
at the Bazaar, Baker Street-— Full length 
Portrait Models of the heroes, Sir Colin Cam 
bell and General Havelock, are now added, 
Also, to the separate chamber, Nana Sahib.—- 
Admittance, 1s.; extra room, 6d. Open from 
Eleven till dusk, and from Seven till Ten.— 
** Madame Tussaud is without a rival, either 
here or on the Continent; all who have at- 
temptedcompetition, have proved but so many 
toils to set up the attractions of her admirable 
— of les hommes celebres,”-- The 

émes 





Highbury Barn. 

The attention of the public is calledto thie 
magnificent plae of suburban entertainment. 
Dancing every evening in the magnificent hal! to 
Grattan Cooke’s band of 30 performers. Come 
mence a 8 o’clock. Admission One Shilling. 


Holloway’s Pills, 

Positiely the best remedy for the cure of every 
internal complaint incidental to the human 
frame. The virtues of this wonderful medicine 
have rendered them invaluabie to persons of 
debilitated constitutions, while to those suffer- 
ing from derangement of the stomach and 
bowels, liver or kidneys, they are equally séy- 
viceable; and from their gentle, yet positive, 
effect, they can be used with the utmost safety. 
Thousands of persons have testified that by 
their use alone they have been restored to 
health, after other remedies have proved unsue- 
cessful, 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors through- 
ont the world, at Professor Holloway’s Esta- 
blishments, 244, Strand, London, and 80, 
Maiden Lane, New York ; oy A. Stampa, Con 
stantinople; A. Guidicy, Smyrna; and KE. 
Muir, Malta. 


The General Apprenticeship 
Association. 
Established in 1840. 


For the purpose of providing professional gen- 
tlemen, Tecbante, and Tradesmen with pupils 
and apprentices. 








Offices : 
No. 2, Bell Yard, Doctor’s Commons, 


Manager, 
W. HERBERT LaAwEs. 


Conveyancer to the Association, 
W. Barrett, Esq. 


The Manager respectfully invites the atten- 
tion of professional gentlemen, merchants, and 
tradesmen requiring pupils and apprentices, and 
also parents and guardians, having youths to 
apprentice, to apply immediately at the above 
offices, when they can be forthwith suited. 
There are now upwards of 5UV0 vacancies in 
almost every trade ard profession that can B® 
named, open for inspection on the registry, 

N.B. A Prospectus forwarded on receipt of 
two postage stamps, 





Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 2 o'clock by 
Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, for the Proprietor 
Mr. W. Bestow, No. 17. Holford Square, Penjonville 
whcre all communications are to be sent: and Sold by 
J. Alien, Warwick-lane; Harris, Blackfriar's-roadg Gil. 
bert, Paternoster Row; Shaw and Wilson, 7, Bridges 
Street, Covent Garden; Purkess, 60, Compton Street, 

ho ; Lacy, Bookseller, Strand, and al] Boo ers aud 
Newsvendors. 

To be had, bv order, in any of the Provincial Towns 
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